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rising to the higher plane. Thou didst
raise me to that plane! Open the door
there, 0 Master of the cosmic play; grant
me the blissful nectar and the pure realisa-
tion of True Integral Knowledge !

21. SOOTH-SAYER!

So that all the blind customs that
celebrate as standard the fabrications of
erudition shall be buried deep into the
earth, so that the unconfounded spiritual
path alone shall take root in the world and
flourish for ever, Thou didst give me Thy
Grace! Thou didst instruct me that this
unruffled hour is opportune for it. Pray
come 0 Sooth-sayer that gave me the
divine nectar melting the hard stony
heart!

22. CASTES AND ORDERS.

Master of the Spirit, Thou hast
taught me thus: (< All the treatises upon
80